
J r o The Tragedy of Othello 

Boy. Well fir, we will not. t 

Clo. If you haue any mufique that may not bee heard, to’ta. 
gaine, but as they fay, to heare muliquc, the Generali does not 
greatly care. 

Boy. We hanonefuch fir* 

Clo. Then put your pipes, in your bag, for Ileaway ; goc, vani(h * , 
incoaire.away. 

' Caf Doft thou heare my honeft friend? 

Clo. No, I heare not your honeft friend,I heare you. 

Caf. Pretheekeepe vpthy quillets, thet’s a poore peece of go Id 
for thee : if the Gentlewoman that attends the Generals wife be 
ftirring, tell her ther’s one Cafsio, entreates her a little fauour of 
(peach— wilt thou doe this ? 

Clo. She is ftirring fir, if Ihe wilt ftirre hither, I (hall feeme to no. 
tifie vntoher. Enter Iag°. _ 

Caf. Doe good my friend : Tn happy time f^go. Exit Clo. 

Jag. You ha not bin a bed then. 

Caf W hy no.the day had broke before we parted ; 

Iha made bold Iago :o fend in to your wife,— my fuitc.ro her, 

Is, that (lie will to vertuous Defd emona. 

Procure me fome acceffe. 

Jag. I lc fend her to you prefsntly , 

And 1 le deuife a meane to draw the Moore 
Out of the way* that your conueife and bufin IT-, 

May be more free. Exit. 

Qaf I humbly thanke you foi’c : I neuer knew 
A Florentine more kind and honeft.. 

Enter ELnnilU. . 

Em. Good morrow good Lciutenant ,T am ferry . 

For y our d ifpkalu : e,but all will foone be well. 

The Gt neralland his wife are talkiugof ir, 

And (lie fpeakes for you ftoutly : the Moore replies,. 

That he you hurt is ofgreat fame in £w w \ 

And great affinity ,andthat in wholefome wifedome. 

He might not but refufe : but he protefts he loues you, . 

And needs no other fuitor but his likings, 

To take the fa fell occafion by the front. 

To bring you in againe, Cjf r 
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the Moore of Venice. 4* 

- Caf. Yet I bcfeech you, 

If you thinks fit, or that it may be done,’ 

Giue me aduantage of lomc briefe difeourfe 
With Defdemona alone. 

Em. Pray you come in, 

I will beftow you where you lhall haue time, 

To fpeake your bofome freely. 

Caf. I am much bound ro you. Exeunt. 

Enter Othello, Iago ,and other Gentlemen. 

Oth. Thcfe letters giue Iago to the Pilate, 

Andby him, doe my duties to the State ; 

That done, I will be walking to the workes, 

Repaire there to me. 

lag. Well my good Lord,Tle do’t. 

Oth. This fortification Gentlcmen,lhall wefee’t ? 

Gent, We waite vpon your Lord (hip. Exeunt. 

Enter Defdemona, Caftlo and Emillia. 

Def. Be thou aflur’d good Cafsio, I will doc 
All my abilities in thy bchalfe. 

Em. Good Madam doe, I know it grieues my husband. 

As if the cafe were his. 

Def O that's an honeft fellow: — doe not doubt Cafsto , 

But I will haue my Lord and you againe. 

As friendly as you were. 

Caf. Bounteous Madame, 

What cucr (hall become of ichael Cafsio, 

Hee’s neuer any thing but your trueferuant. 

Def. O fir,I thanke you, you doe loue my Lord : 

Y ou haue knowne him long .and be you well allur'd. 

He lhall in ftrangeft,ftand no farther off, 

Then in a politique diftance. 

Caf. I but Lady, 

That pollicy may either laftfo long, 

Or feed vpon fuch nice and waterilh diet. 

Or breed it fe'fe,fo out of circumftance. 

That I being abfcnt, and my place fupplied, 

F* My 
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